


1 he T rAgedie of 

On pJiinc to be fouiul fiilfc recreant, 

Both to befend UiinfelfCjanti to approue - 

Henrr of Herford, Lane after, and Darbf, ' , 

ToGW,lds_Soiieraigne,andtohimdilloyall, , 

Coiirai^ioiifly,and with a free deftre. 

Accenting but the fignall to bc^in . ^ ' 

Mart. SoundTrumpet3,andfctfeorth Combatants: ■ 

Stay the King hath throvvnehis warder downc. 

X.ct them by their Helmets^ ^incl their Speares^ 

And both returne backc to their Chaires againe : 

Withdraw with vsyand let the Trumpets found, / / ^ 

While vvereturne thefo Dnkes what we decree. 
Drawneereandhll ^ 

What with our Coiinrell we haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth Iheuld not be foyld 
With that deare blood which it hath foftered : 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpetl _ , 

Of ciuill wounds ploughd vp with neighbours Iwordt , ; ^ 
And for we thinke thc'Eaglc-winged pride . 

Ofskie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts ' 

Witbriual-hatingEnuiefetonyou, 

Xo wake our peace, which in our Countries cradife: : ,;■ 

Drawes the fvvecte infant breath of gentle (leepc, - 

Vhich fo rouzd vp with boy ftcrous vHtunde drumm«^ _ 
With harfli refounding trumpets drcadfull bray, ; . 

And o-rating fliock of vvrathfull yron armes, 

Mi<^St from our quiet confines fright faircPcacc, 

AnS make vs wade eucn in our kinreds blood 

Therefore we banifh you our territories. 
youCoofinHcrfordjVponpaincoflife, - . 

Till twice fine Summers hauc cnricht our held. 

Shall not regreetc our faire dominions, 

But tread the ftrangerpathes of banilliment. 

'Bft/. Your will be done •, this muft my comtort dc. 
That Sunne that v varmes you hccre,lhall ftiine on mej 
And thofe his golden beames vnto you hccrelent, 

Shall poynt on me,and guild my baniftimcnt. 

Ktitg, Norfolkc, for thcc remainef a hwwcr 


KingldchardtheSecofid. 

Which I with fomc vnwillingnes pronoimcc. 

The flie flow houres lhall not determinate 

The datelelic limit of thy deare exile : 

Tlie hopelefle word of neucr to retufnc. 

Breath lagainftthee,vpon pains of life. 

Movf. Aheaiiic fentence,my moft fouerainc Liege, 

And all vnlooktfor from your Highnes mouth. 

Adearer merit,not fo deepe a mayme. 

As to be call: foorth in the common ayre, 

Hauel deferued at your Kighneflehands : 

Thelangu^el hauelcarndtiiercfourtyycares-, 

My natiuc fiiglifli now 1 muft forgoe, 

' And now' my tongues vfeis to me no more 
Thananvnftringedviolloraharpey ' 

Orlikeacunning inftaUment cafievp, 

Gr being open, putinto his hands 
' Thatknovvcsnotoud-i totiine thcharmOiiy. - 
Within my mouth you haue ingaylcle my tongucj, 

Doubly percuHift with my teeth and lippes, 

And dull vnfecling barren ignorance 
Is made my- laylcr to atteride on me: 
laratoo oldto;fiiWhe vpqn anNurfe, 

Toofarrein ycarcs tohe aPupillnow. ^ 

What is thy fentehcc but fpcechlefle-death;- ^ 

Which robbes my tongue fi-ora breathing aafiuebreatli? 

Ktns^, Itbootestheenottohecompafsionatc, 

After our fentcnccj’playning comes too late. . 

Mowb, Then thus I tunic mefroni ray -Countries lightj .. 
Todweliinfolcnmcfhadesofendid^rvight;- . 

Ktm, rveturne againc,andtakcan 0th with thee. 

Lay on our royail Sword your banilht hands. 

Svveareby the dutic that y’owc to'God, 
(OurpartthcrcmVvehanifliwithyour-feiucs’)-j'' 

To k'eep^ the oath that vveadminiftcr : 

You neuer fliall, fo heipe you truth and God, 

Embrace cachothers loue inbanifliment, 

Nor neucr looke vpon each others face. 

Nor neucr write, fegrcctc,nor.reconcil;e.: 

' Thks 




